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the other is a heathen because perhaps he doesn't know
better, but he leads a Christian life. Heathen ? Well,
for centuries these peasants have been frightened with
demons. No wonder, they still run to their village
idols. But do you know how they help each other
when one is in need ?"

" Quite," Reverend Dullby said, being a man of the
world. "But you will certainly agree that behind
these peasant revolts in China, Moscow's hidden hand
threatens the existing order."

"I didn't see Moscow's hand. Not the right one
nor left one. Not even a finger. I didn't see any
agitator, only desperate peasants whom the bosses
everywhere want to shove taxes on their backs till
their necks snap. Why don't they give them what they
promised them ? You have no idea of the misery in
these districts. c Give Caesar what's Caesar's,' O yes,
but also give the peasant what belongs to the peasant."

" You really want to defend these people ? You
seem to love them."

" That's my profession, to love them, my dear man,"
Dominik Schoedl said. "And I've grown up in the
village. For twenty years I've been living among
Tyrolean peasants, for five years I've seen how the
people behave in the cities, and another twenty years
I've lived among Chinese peasants. I've seen that by
nature they are kind and peaceful I've seen that they
sweat and toil "day and night and have nothing of it
I've seen how the people in the cities only would like
to sentence them to more toil and more taxes and more
toil and more taxes. You beat a horse once too much,
and it will kick you in the face. That's the truth about
the bloodthirsty heathen, my dear man."